KRISHNA KUMARI

you held your way In this age as one who floats on a raft
which strong tides swing, now this way, now that
But you have taken your eyes of courage undimmed
through the gates of death 5 and you were at peace, with
no knowledge of that child's murder to trouble you,
(Half to himself.} Many of my friends are dead in this
slaughter. Sangram's followers were his and mine.
Krishna's spirit will be glad to-night, knowing there are
Rajputs still. I would I were with them.

\Wailmg without, A SERVANT enters.

SERVANT: Sir, prepare yourself for heavy news. God
does what He wills, and we must bow. The Rani our
Mother is no more. Since the Lady Krishna's going she
has taken no food, and has lain in her inner rooms alone.
Now she is dead; but whether by her own hand or from
her fierce sorrow we do not know.

BHIM SINGH: Let her pyre be made ready. Sarup
Singh, your thunder falls.

SARUP SINGH : Rana Bhim Singh, if I could heal your
suffering by my own I should praise God. My bitter
hatred is past, and I see only that you are broken. Eight-
and-twenty years have I served you,(39) Chief of the
Sisodias. Remember our long friendship!

BHIM SINGH {dully}: 1 remember nothing but the ktely
dead.

SARUP SINGH: Cast your mind back, and remember
that day of peril at Akola, when we vowed to fight side
by sideto the end. If I am leaving you now, it is because
the end has come. When I came to-day I thought I was
going because the old bond had snapped for ever* But
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